22 Divine Songs 

SONG Vn. 

The Excellency of the Bible, 

[praife, 

RE AT God, wi th wonder and with 
J On all thy works I look; 

But (till thy wifdom, pow’r, and grace, 
Shine brighter in thy book. 

II. 

The liars that in their courfes roll 
Have much inllru&ion given ; 

But thy good word informs my foul 
How I may climb to heaven. 

III. 

The fields provide me food, and Ihew 
The goodnefs of the Lord ; 

But fruits of life, and glory grow 
In thy moll holy word. 

IV. 

Here are my choicdl treafures hid, 

Here my bell comfort lies; 

Here my defires are fatisfy’d, 

And hence my hopes aril'e. 
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for c H 1 L D R E N. 

V. 

t i make me unde riband thy law, 

L tv what my faults have been; 

A„d from thy golpeHet we draw 

* pardon for all my lm. 

Here would I learn how drift has dy’d, 
Xo fave rnv foul from hell : 

Not all the books on earth befide 
Such hcav’nly wonders tell. 

VII. 

Then let me love my bible more. 

And take a frelh delight, ^ 

By day td read thefe wonders o’er. 

And meditate by night. 

SONG VIII. 

Vrtnfe to God for learning to Read, 

I. 

T HE prailes of my tongue 
I offer to the Lord, 

That I was taught, and learnt fo young 
To read his holy word. 


